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Heading to Work ... 


| left my keys in the front door. 


As | sat my shoulder bag on to the hood of my car, along with a mostly full coffee 


mug and the jacket to my suit, | realizer that this is not the best start to my workday. 


Making my way quickly to the door | spot the keys in the lock and retrived them. | 
am careful to remain as quite as possible. Becoming a bit more alert | head to my car 
and place my items where they need to go: cup holder for the coffee mug and the pas- 


senger seat for my bag. 


| hear the hawk great me in a grumbled screech. He is clearly still not a morning 
person after these many years. We exchange morning pleasentries and we both mutter 


a bit. 


Sparrow asks if | can set and maintain a humming bird feeder so that he can have 
some sweets in his diet. | wave it off, again, but he is being more instant with this re- 


quest as of late. 


Sometimes | leave a bit of coffee in his bowl, which is running low on water. He 


has frequent comments about these liquids as well. 


Rolling back into the street the car coasts a bit before | turn it on to remain quite 
since it is not 6:30 AM. The office is a good thirty minute drive from here. | realize that | 


will need to stop for gas before heading in today. 


With less than twenty dollars on me | realize that the tank will be just over halfway 
full. Not great but not terrible eigther. New Mexicon has some advantages to it, such as 


the amount of dirt that you get to enjoy along with the desert plants and animals. 


| stop by my usual gas station, complete with a carwash. The attendant barely no- 
ticed me as | ask for the receipt. She is in her forties, just over 5 feet tall, a bit frumpy 


and was rounding noticeable at the middle. 


She seemed to be distracted with reading a book and went on autopilot. She bar- 
erly even noticed me. | have seen her working her for years and this is one of the reasons 


why | come to this location. 


Sparrow, my hawk, had obtained breakfast from the nearby area and took it to the 


top of the attendants building. He seemed to be a bit intent on his meal and | left him to 


Heading to the freeway was uninteresting, as usual. The rest of the drive to work 
went rather slowly. The traffic was fairly lazy and had no noticeable incidents which is the 


norm. 


| turn off on to Washington Street and headed to the corner of Broadway. The cof- 
fee mug was nearly empty when | pulled into the parking lot of a stripmall across from 


the DMV. 


With several small businesses it is easy to be overlooked. Each of the businesses 
had some traffic to them be it deliveries, customers or just cleaning before they opened. 
This parking lot was a somewhat run down but most of the buildings had fairly nice fram- 


ing and signs. 


| drove to the drive-thru of a local coffee shop, which was empty, and focused on 
a minor casting. When | completed it an entry opened up from the ground which al- 


lowed for me to drive to an underground parking structure. 


It went straight and curved a bit to the left. It was only partial full at this time of day 
and had more space than it needed regularly. | parked at the far end where there were 
only a few other vehicles. Gathering my belongings | locked my vehicle and readied my 


items about me while finishing off the contents of my mug. 


Needless to say that the hawk had no desire to follow me underground. 


The entrance to the Department of Enchanted Creatures, Beings and Portals was a 
few hundred feet away. | would have to pass through security and to be scanned before 
entering into the building itself. | readied my badge from my bag and dawned it about 


my chest. 


Three terongloey, two female and a male, waved me to the screening belt and 
readied a box for me. Each was wearing a short sleeved blue shirt with long legged 
pants and work boots. Each had on a weapon belt that had leather wrapped clubs, pis- 


tol crossbows and hand cuffs. 


For those of you who don’t know what terongloey are it really is quite simple: they 
are a race of subgiants that tend to have more women than men and have single central 
eyes mostly but it is not unheard of for them to have two eyes. They range from about 7 


to 9 feet tall, have pinkish or tanned skinned and tend to be rather fit. 


Needless to say that you did not want them to confront you. 


Really. 


Not a good idea. 


Honest. 


Laurence did a quick pad down on me while Christine checked the scanner results 


while Mo waved me through once | had gathered my items from the box. Mo also had a 


wand on the back of her belt should the need call for it. | did not notice which one since 


they are issued several different forms of offensive and defensive enchantments to use. 


Each had visible tattoo’s on their faces, arms and | had seen several others about 


their bodies in the locker room and while they used the training area. 


Laurence had a shaven head with a few days growth on it while Christine had a 
neatly trimmed hairline reaching to just below her chin while Mo had long pink hair that 


was just past shoulder length. 


There are several other members of the Security Force of different races and each 
are the type that tend to intimadte others just by their presence. They have a pickup soft- 


ball game weekly with those who want to play. 


Generally it is them against the war wizard since the diviners already know what will 
happen if they play against them ... again. Every once in a while they rope a few others 
into the game and sometimes there are no additional complications to them. Not very 


often, but sometimes. 


Since my general focus is currently on recruiting, maintaining and monitoring 
those in the area with mid level enchantment abilities | do not have the time for such 
events. The amount of drive time for me is a bit more than | want but this is another step 
up for me. It is something different than just processing paperwork and dealing with in- 


take. 


The elevator was empty and shut with no one else joining me. | had a chance to 
view myself in the mirrored metal to give myself a quick look over before entering into 


the office. 


The elevator looks as if it came from the 1950s. It is clean and has a phone in it that 
uses a cord along with a handle that you have to raise and pull down to have it move. 


You are also able to hear the gears moving whenever it is in motion. 


My grey and blue suit was a bit muffed, which is usual for me. | forgot to brush my 


hair. Again not an uncommon occure and | had a few bits of jam on my shirt. 


Good to know. 


| will have to head to the bathroom once | settle in. 


The bell range as | reach my floor. | am still having trouble with getting the door- 


way even with the level | am on, be it to high or to low. 


The office had minor activity as | stepped out into it. Documents were being 
moved about, stapling could be clearly heard, printers and fax machines whirled and 


phones rang. Most of those here were clearing still not completely awake. 


My office is in the middle back to the right. It is about the size of two cubicals put 
togther but it does allow for me to better focus on the tasks at hand. A few more lights 


came on as | headed to my office, such as it is. 


The war wizards have a practice, training and exercise room before my work area 
and | have to pass by it to get there. | could hear the sound of wood striking wood, 
metal clanging against metal and the hum of bows. It seemed to be quite active this 


morning. 


Charley stepped in front of me as | was making my way to my area. He was on his 
phone and focused on the conversation. The sheen from his body was hard to overlook. 
He had clearly exerted himself during his training seesion and | nimbly side stepped him. 


He was rather intent on the convseration and barely noticed my passing. 


He was wearing a pair of white kung-fu pants with no shirt or shoes. He held a pair 
of long black batons in one hand and his phone in the other. He is just over medium 
hight, well muscled with a few inches of thick brown hair and a few days growth that was 


neatly maintained. 


From what | got from the conversation he was less than happy to be on the phone. 
He was listing to the other person on the phone and looking down while he talked. His 


expression was less pleasent. 


| quickly made my way to settle into my desk. 


My area was cluttered with files, letters, envelopes, office supplies, an old computer 


with hard floppy disks stacked to the side of it with glyphs used to identify their purpose. 


| placed my items about and turned to head to the restroom to tidy myself up a some- 


what before | start to ... 


Myrath, who was leaning against my door-frame with a curled smile on his face. 
He held several folders neatly and waited for me to speak. He looked to be amused. 
This is not a good feeling when the director has that expression on his face and sees you 


in such a state. 


Sparrow reminded me that he was going to take a quick nap since his meal was so 


filling. | could fell him settle into a tree branch a short distance from the parking lot. 


Myrath is about average height and a bit on the heavy side. He keeps his hair short 
and tends to wear good quality suites with a button down vest, has a pocket watch at his 
waist. He wears thick circular silver rimmed glasses on leather cord that hangs from his 


neck when not in use. 


He is also an orangoutang that has skin that changes colors, and patterns, with a 
good deal of frequency. Sometimes it is light, dark or has odd symbols, patterns and de- 
signs. These change with different rates of speed and | have not yet been able to deter- 


mine what they mean since his mood does not seem to trigger them. 


| readied myself as best | could and asked “Can | help you Director?” 


The look on his face confirmed that he was here to cause trouble. Something 
which he seems to enjoy quite a bit. He looked at the folders briefly to confirm that they 


were there in there entirety. 


He straightened from his leaning position and adjusted the files before presenting 
them to me. “You seem to be getting behind in your duties. This is additional work that 


needs to be incorporated into your load, such as it is. Why are you falling behind?” 


| took a depend breath, accepting the files, placed them on my desk and set in my 
chair to boot up my computer. | found the correct disk and found the document that | 


had provided to the good director several months ago. 


He saw what | was doing and waited with his hands at his waist. Looking about my 
office and he seemed to take note of it in great detail. We heard the printer a short dis- 


tance away come to life and we headed out of my office. 


He seemed less than please to have another document and metioned this to no 


one directly. 


| followed his lead. He maintained a close proximity to me as we approached the 
printer. Needless to say that this was drawing a bit of attention. Since | soend a good 
deal of my time out of the building | tend to draw some glances whenever | am there. A 


two page document had just finished printing out from the dot matrix as we arrived. 


| quickly reviewed it and handed it to the director who adjusted his glasses and 
looked it over. | waited in a standing position and he leaned against a near by desk that 


was unoccupied. 


He scratched his head and cocked it to the side while considering the contents of it 
for a moment befor speaking “Why didin’t you do follow through on this? It is over 3 


months old.” 


| extended my hand for the document, which he gave back to me, and placed it 
on the desk that he was still leaning on. | obtained a high lighter from the desk and 


made a few small strokes with it. | looked it over and made another stroke. 


| smiled and walked a short way to the copy machine and produced a copy of it for 
my records. Myrat had followed me to the machine and | handed the orginal to him. He 


looked it over again and frowned noticeably. 


“This document is you asking for assistance since you knew that you were going to 
fall behind in your duties. You also asked for me and for some of the staff to respond in 2 
weeks time otherwise you would be unable to meet your obligations. You also state that 
should we not respond you cannot be held accountable for the forthcoming results, cor- 


rect?” 


My eyebrows raised to this comment and | sighed. | rubbed my eyes and con- 
firmed this by nodding. | noticed that a few of the staff had managed to walk by this area 


carrying items or who seemed to be busy doing something of note. 


He looked over the document again and nodded. 


Scratching his head he mumbled something while turning to walk away. 


“What?” | asked as he attempted to walk away further from the conversation. He 
didn’t slow down but shot back “Give a copy of this to the staffing manager and make a 


note of it.” 


Several of my coworkers smiled and gave me air high fives after the good director 


had left our field of vision. | smiled and headed to my office. 


After a moment | headed to the bathroom to tidy up a bit. | preformed the normal 
bathroom activires and made my way to the sink. | began to treat my jam leavings the 


best | could and had just finished when David walked in. 


David is nearly 6 feet tall, heavy set with light brown and grey hair that is matted. 
He was wearing a worn pair of grey dockers, no shoes and a long sleeved blue botton 
down shirt with the sleeves partly rolled up. He smells of pizza, beer and cigar smoke 


mixed together with body odd. 


This is not an agreeable odd to experience. David is a hamster and has retained 
many of the traits of these creatures. He is also the manager of the Labor Force Division 


here. 


He is short, to the point and has held many different positions relating to aspects 
of maintaining a building. He knows who should be able to do what in what length of 
time and reminds them of this. He also assigns additional assistance as needed depend- 


ing on the time of years and duties required. 


We exchanged nods and | proceeded to wash my hands. | had to better arrange 
my clothing as well as to brush my hair. | headed to the door and David called out 
“Good job with the director today. He did that to me last week. | didn't have anything for 


him so he made a seen for the viewing pleasure of the office.” 


David shrugged and | nodded. | took a moment to take this in and said “Thanks 
David; I’m not around enough to have any idea what is going on in the department 


other than what | need to do. I'll let you know if anything comes up in the future.” 


David obtained a hand full of paper towels after washing his hands (paws?) and 


nooded to me as he tossed them neatly into the trash can and did a quick victory dance. 


| held the door open for him and we parted ways for the day. 


Good to know that | can still be ahead of most of those that | work with. | should 
write a few more in office documents just to make sure | can avoid futher issues. | proba- 


bly should have communicated about this again but | know how long replies can take. 


The short walk back to my office gave me a moment to think. | do have several 
communications to get out today. Simple mailed correspondences but they do need to 
be done. | was allowed to use a more modern printer for this paperwork. The dot matrix 


is meant for inter office use for some reason with the lightest paper that we have. 


| prefer the good 30lb resume paper that we use in mailings but the cost is a bit 


pricy when you consider how many we go through annually. 


| settled into my desk after making a copy of my communication to the director and 
left it with the correct person. | made a few calls to confirm appointments this week and 
to rescheduel others. The files that had been assigned to me were quickly reviewed as 


well as documentation created for them. 


These replies were simple form letters that are used with little more than the name, 
address and quick note to the individual. Each takes about 2 minutes total. Another min- 
ute or so to stuff an envelope and seal it. If you have this stored you can use about this 


amount of time to contact the same person(s) using the next form letter. 


| felt | was fairly done when | took note of the time. | had three appointments today 
over the entire county. My first stop was with a regular who had to be tested annually. 
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The other two were to review some requests for relocation. Each needed to have ap- 


proval before they could do so and an inperson meeting. 


| completed the needed documentation to check out a vehicle and an annual test- 
ing kit in my office. Each of these requested items would only be good for the day and 
they needed to be returned at the end of my shift. Each was well maintaine, clean and 


orderly. 


The rest of my week would require a good deal of travel with many other forms to 
file out. | soent a few minutes organizing my work space and grabbed my bag, refilled 
my coffee mug with water and grabbed a baggle from the breakroom. | had not really re- 


viewed what was in my In Box so | headed back to my office once again. 


It only had two documents in it, which was good. The first was titled “What Santa 
Clause Did to the Elves” and the next was “Why the Storks Have Unionized After What 
Santa Clause Did to the Elves.” | read through each document since each was only a sin- 
gle page. The elves have claimed unfair working conditions, forced labor, time and 
wage theft. They have been seeking outside help for years and the jolly fat man has ig- 


nored them. 


The storks have decided to obtained additional assistance from several outside 
sources to maintain their ability to provide their well known services. They will still be do- 


ing deliveries but they will be doing less so in person due to the continued increase in de- 


mand. Their unionizing had already been done but it was better defined and different 


positions would have different ranges of oversight and benefits. 


This also seemed to imply that they would be aiding the elves somehow but it was 
unclear what they had planned. The strokes seem to have an awful lot going on. They 


have more and more correspondences for the last few years. 


Alrighty than. 


| completed some forms and walked them to their locations with the testing kit first. 
The diviners issue, monitor and tend to these kits. They generally don’t talk very much 
and come right to the point. As | approached Rachel, the receptionist for this division, 


brought out the needed box for me to take and reached for my forms. 


She reviewed it and rubber stamped it. She seemed to be rather happy today. 
When she smiles her wide mouth, blue eyes and black hair seem to sparkle. She is 
about an eight or sixteenth faire and her body and features show it. She is only about 


five feet tall and see tends to wear tight fitting clothing. 


“Do you have any other documents for us today Charles?” she smiled at me and | 


thought about. | hate when the diviners do that to me. “No?” 


She looked at me, looked down at the paperwork and back to me. “You'll remem- 


ber it soon.” | rubbed my eyes as | smiled and left. 


End of... 
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